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Dr. Herd made no secret though he could find little argument
to counter it—there was the consideration that Zionism
could induce at the best the destitute, and not the prosperous
and educated among the Jews of Europe, to emigrate to
Palestine. But beggars are not suitable material for the
founding of a state, or even for colonisation. The German
Jews especially were by their whole history and the part
their ability and tenacity had given them in German economic,
intellectual and artistic life, bound too closely to Germany
to feel any need to rush into an unpromising and undefined
venture in Palestine* The Chancellor said that he was not to
be persuaded that the distress of the Eastern Jews should be
hushed up, but he was still of the opinion that despite its
lack of success so far, they would be more likely to find their
remedy in emigration to the Argentine than in the realisation
of their ambition, prompted rather by sentiment than
practical considerations, to return to the shores of the Dead
Sea.
The weather was becoming increasingly autumnal in
Norderney. Only rarely could our conversations take place
on the open terrace in front of the Chancellor's villa. We
now generally spent the evenings in the Countess's boudoir
adjoining the Chancellor's study. Outside a storm was
usually raging, shaking the house to its foundations.
Now and again, however, we had an evening which allowed
us to sit in the open. What wonderful moods of nature we
were able to observe I What a night sky was stretched before
us 1 On the distant horizon great landscapes formed in the
clouds—tree crests stained deep crimson seemed to blaze
across the sea towards us. . . . And again the sky would
be deep black. , . . The moon had left the sea for the dunes,
, . . Here and there we could see a star, or a light would
flicker on the island of Juist. And when the tide was gathering
for the flood before the raging wind, it seemed as though
nature's mightiest forces had combined in a tumult puny
man could not hope to withstand. . « ,
On one such evening we were sitting wrapped in overcoats
on the terrace of the Villa Fresena. The Chancellor pointed
to the few stars visible in the sky and remarked that it was a

